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over the seas; but that was "our job/' there was at least no
daily and hourly waiting for news, and in the peace of a plain
duty and the absolute silence of the sea around us there was a
certain kind of rest.
For the next few weeks life went on quietly, sheep-shearing
absorbed the energies of the community, and the village was
laid low by an attack of dysentery, from which in a short time
there were eight deaths: the disease was either a legacy from
the Germans, or the result of the distribution of some more
Baquedano clothes which had been left with the schoolmaster.
It seemed as if we might spend the rest of our lives on the island,
when suddenly, as things always happened in mid-Pacific, on
December ist, six weeks after the departure of the German
squadron, a little ship turned up. She was flying the Chilean
flag, but had an English captain, and was to take back word to
Valparaiso how things were going on the island. She brought good
news on the whole, but also the regretted tidings of the sinking
of the Good Hope and 'Monmouth on November ist. Mr. Gillam
wrote that the yacht was, as we had expected, detained at
Talcahuano till the passage was considered safe. The point
which immediately concerned us was the offer of passages in this
vessel to Chile should we deSre them; but she could only by her
charter stay some fiy£ days, during which time it would have
been quite impossible, even had our work been finished, to
transport our goods from Raraku. There was no room for
hesitation: S. must go and look after Mana, and insure,fier
against war risks. Mr. Ritchie and the Fernandez boy had
already sailed on the Baquedano, and as the photographer's work
on the island was nearly done for the present, it seemed best he
should accompany my husband and resume his post on the
yacht. Bailey and I were therefore left to represent the Ex-
pedition on the island.	,|
When the good-byes had been said, it was b*er not to have
time to think, so we at once set to work, packed up such things
as were necessary from our country-house, and transferred the
camp back to MataverL There I took up life once i^ore in my
tent by the grave of the mftrdered manager. Mr. ^Edmunds
would, I knew, kindly give me assistance in case of necessity,;
and it was desirable to be near the village, for I proposed to spend
the time till S. returned in interviews with such of the old people

